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	Fragile

Author's Note: Hi all! So this is my shot at AU Prideshipping drabbles that come to me randomly through the day. I finally decided to write one of them down. It is _not_ the story I hinted at on my profile. That's still a WIP. These drabbles will most likely be one shots that deal with the progression or regression (hence the title ~ wink wink) of Atem and Kaiba's relationship. Minor characters will show up too when relevant but it's mainly a KxA fic. The story will have an overall theme connecting the chapters but they will mostly not continue from where the last one ended except under special circumstances. I hope that makes sense and if not then I hope you will continue reading to see how this plays out. Enjoy! And please review. I would really appreciate constructive criticism so I can improve my writing. Again, this is my first major project for FF that I am actually sharing with everyone so I'm really hoping it gets a positive response.

Disclaimer: Yu-Gi-Oh! belongs to Kazuki Takahashi. No copyright infringement is intended. I am merely borrowing his amazing characters for my own amusement and yours, as well

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1: Fragile<strong>

The door to his office blew open and in marched Atem, red faced, fists clenched at his sides, eyes narrowed to slits and an expression that promised retribution. Kaiba kept his face blank, only raising an eyebrow slightly at Atem's theatrics. As soon as the door slammed shut Atem began yelling.

"_What was_ _that_?" Atem seethed.

"What was what?" Kaiba replied evenly.

"_That! _Out there in front of all your executives and board members and my friends and…and…ugh!" he broke off angrily and covered his face with his hands. Not wanting to show his blushing face to Kaiba's already inflated ego he turned around and muttered, "Never mind. I'm leaving. This was a stupid idea."

Before Atem could even take a step, Kaiba was out of his seat and planting himself in front of Atem, removing his hands from his face and holding them in both of his. His rival's cheeks were still flushed, his breathing was erratic, and with is his hair mussed, he looked absolutely ravishing to Kaiba. He wanted to kiss the smaller duelist senseless and take him then and there but he knew he wouldn't live to see tomorrow if he did that. Not that he was afraid of Atem, he just knew his limits.

"Please," Kaiba scoffed, "it's not like you didn't enjoy it."

Flushing an even deeper red if that was possible, Atem exclaimed, "That's not the point! The point is it was embarrassing. You humiliated me in front of everyone. My friends didn't even know about us and that's _not _how I wanted them to find out."

Kaiba felt a pang of remorse at what Atem might be going through but he pushed it aside, narrowed his eyes and said bitterly, "You're saying I'm an embarrassment to you?" he released Atem's hands and took a step back.

"No!" Atem shook his head vehemently. "That came out wrong. You're not an embarrassment. You're everything I want."

"But you feel uncomfortable when I touch you in public, when I kiss you?" Kaiba asked dubiously.

Atem really didn't want to fight with Kaiba over this. It was fine for Atem to be pissed at the blue eyed duelist because his anger never lasted long but when Kaiba got angry or upset it was very difficult to return to equilibrium. Their fights would span weeks not because of whatever they had been arguing about but because of Kaiba's hard-headed personality.

Atem took a deep breath and bit his lip, thinking about how he wanted to phrase his reply and finally, "It took me by surprise, that's all. And I need to figure out a way to explain it to my friends. I know Yugi and the others will understand. It's Jou I'm worried about. He was probably too shocked to react earlier but he will. And…" Atem sighed and looked down. It was the moment of truth. Atem was going to lay all his cards on the table, all his fears. This relationship couldn't work without honesty, after all. "I don't want their disapproval to drive a wedge between us. What we have is fragile enough as it is." He said quietly. And waited. He counted to a minute before Kaiba responded.

Kaiba reached out and raised Atem's chin gently so he could see his crimson eyes. They looked at each other for a moment, Atem's lower lip quivered and that was the last straw, Kaiba couldn't help himself. He leaned down and captured Atem's lips with his own in a slow but demanding kiss. He pulled Atem towards him by wrapping his hands around the ex-spirit's waist and Atem gave back as good as he got because as the kiss deepened he wrapped his hands around Kaiba's neck and buried his fingers in soft brunet hair. Finally, they parted for air, breathless. They did not let go of each other, however.

Kaiba leaned his forehead against Atem's and sapphire gazed into ruby. Their breaths mingled hotly together. "We are not fragile." He stated, hoping the strength of his voice could convince Atem. "What we have is not fragile. If us being together can send everyone into a frenzy, it means we are stronger than them and whatever they throw at us. And I would not have unveiled our relationship like that if I thought we weren't worth it. Do you understand?" Kaiba shook him slightly.

Atem closed his eyes against the turmoil of emotions raging inside him: hurt, sadness, confusion, desire, lust, comprehension, and dare he admit it… yes, love.

He settled on acceptance and opened his eyes, determination brewing in their depths. He wanted to scoff at his earlier fears. He had been too caught up in the shock and blinding camera flashes and hundreds of questions bombarding him from all sides as Kaiba and he had made their exit off the dueling platform after Atem's win over Kaiba in his latest tournament. Kaiba had waltzed to Atem's side and while Atem had been preoccupied with the adrenaline of winning, Kaiba, in plain view of the media had leaned down, whispered "Congratulations" seductively in the shorter duelist's ear and sealed their lips together with a burning passion that took Atem's breath away. The spectators had been silent for less than a minute after the couple broke apart that the questions and hollers and lapping has ensued and realization dawned on Atem.

He had frozen in place, eyes still closed from Kaiba's kiss when Kaiba seized his hand and rushed him inside one of Kaiba Land's buildings. Atem had no choice but to follow, it's not like his muddled brain would have known what to do anyway, confused and shocked as he was. He was glad the lobby was empty. He'd wrenched his hand out from Kaiba's grasp and gasped out, "what the _hell_ was that? _Why_…why would you…Kaiba—" he'd stood there sputtering broken words and accusations, mind still reeling.

Kaiba had crossed his arms, amused at his lover's expense and wanting, no _needing_, to kiss him again. Instead he just said, as nonchalantly as he could, "Come find me when you're coherent." And walked away. Just like that. Leaving Atem standing open mouthed, staring after his retreating form. His very attractive retreating form. Atem shook his head at himself, _what the hell_ the small, logical part of his brain argued, _you're mad at him. Act like it!_

Kaiba's security team had blocked the entrance so none of the paparazzi could get in which also meant Yugi and his friends were also barred from entering. It was a small saving grace, Atem's muddled mind reasoned. At least he could deal with Kaiba first and endure his friends' questions and accusations later.

Atem turned his back to the glass doors beyond which stood multiple reporters, paparazzi, and his friends. The media he could ignore—they were Kaiba's problem anyways, he thought haughtily—but Yugi's, Anzu's and Honda's concerned faces were harder to ignore. And Jounouchi's confused and aghast expression cut straight through him. He guiltily averted his gaze and proceeded to clumsily follow his infuriating rival. His frustration, anger, and confusion hastening his steps and boiling his blood until he felt he would explode if he didn't find an outlet soon and what better way to release it then at the source of his problem? So now here they were. In one of Kaiba's many offices in Kaiba Land.

"I understand." He stated, having regained his confident streak.

"Good," Kaiba said before he captured Atem's lips once more. Atem sighed and opened his mouth inviting Kaiba's talented tongue to explore his mouth, sighing as their kiss deepened. His fingers wound even tighter in Kaiba's hair and the harsh tug caused Kaiba to moan into his mouth. _Consider this payback_ Atem thought cheekily. He knew the taller male didn't like to make sounds during their intimate moments, something about wounded pride or whatnot, yet he liked it rough and Atem's current ministrations in his hair were driving Kaiba wild with lust.

Ever since their duel all Kaiba could think about was getting Atem alone and taking him hard and long. He was glad their little argument hadn't escalated or else they wouldn't be doing this right now.

"This is… not over… yet." Atem gasped between kisses. But Kaiba's lips had traveled down his jaw and he was now sucking and kissing his neck, humming, while his hands grazed his side, dragging Atem's shirt upwards and over his head. It ended up on the floor somewhere.

Realizing Kaiba was not going to answer him and ignoring his own worries for the time being he switched topics.

"Are we really doing this?" Atem moaned out, his head thrown back while Kaiba lavished attention on his nipples, one by one. He had somehow ended up backed up against Kaiba's desk—when had they moved—Atem belatedly wondered then decided it didn't matter.

"Do you have somewhere to be?" Kaiba lifted his head and smirked at Atem condition. He had his most powerful rival with his head thrown back, blushing and moaning and it was all because of him. He had a power over Atem that no one else would ever be allowed to have and that intoxicated him, drove him to do more things that would completely unravel Atem's senses and leave only pure, unmasked desire. Desire for Kaiba alone.

"N-no," Atem managed as Kaiba's skilled fingers loosened his belt and unbuttoned his pants. He gasped in pleasure as Kaiba's hand ghosted over his hardened erection. He thrust reflexively into it and blushed. Kaiba just smirked and continued removing Atem's pants all the way off.

As Kaiba stopped to appreciate the perfectness that was Atem, Atem had the wherewithal to notice Kaiba still fully dressed. That was so not acceptable. While Kaiba's eyes were roaming over Atem's body Atem reached out and tugged Kaiba close by his tie and subsequently loosened and tossed it aside. Kaiba kept smirking at Atem's cute expression as Atem's fingers struggled with his buttons in his haste to open them. Just as Atem thought _screw it_ and would have ripped it off Kaiba took mercy on him and unbuttoned his shirt with ease. Atem impatiently pushed it off and let his hands _finally_ roam his lover's smooth chest and toned stomach, sighing at the _rightness_ he felt doing it. As Kaiba removed his pants and boxers, Atem didn't hesitate to grasp Kaiba firmly with one hand and think, _mine_.

"Yours," Kaiba breathed against Atem's lips and kissed him roughly, hoping it would last long enough for his blush to fade. Atem hadn't realized he'd voiced his thoughts aloud but was glad he did. He smiled against Kaiba's mouth and continued to work his lover's member.

Kaiba broke off their kiss and moved his head to tease Atem's neck and spoke against it huskily, "if you keep that up you won't get your prize." To clarify Kaiba's right hand circled behind Atem to grasp his ass firmly and his left pointer finger gently pushed against Atem's opening.

It took effort but Atem nodded and let Kaiba go reluctantly. In a flash Kaiba stepped around his desk to retrieve the bottle of lube he kept in the right bottom drawer of his desk and returned to Atem's side. Atem was practically shaking in anticipation. With and impish grin at Kaiba he turned around and braced his hands on Kaiba's desk while his lover prepared him.

"Come on," he practically growled as Kaiba took his sweet time.

"Impatient are we," Kaiba smirked but he didn't stop just yet. As eager as they both were he wanted to pleasure his shorter lover, not hurt him.

"Just a little. Ok, I'm good" Atem breathed.

Kaiba retracted his fingers from Atem and lathered generous amounts of lube over his own member and slowly entered him. They both moaned in pleasure, at being complete.

When Kaiba thought Atem had adjusted to his size he began to move. He set a steady rhythm and picked it up as Atem screamed, "Faster, Seto. Harder!" Kaiba reached between Atem and the desk to pump the crimson eyed duelist's neglected member in sync with his thrusts. He felt Atem clench around him and knew his lover was close to release. A few more pumps and Atem screamed in ecstasy, "Yes. Seto!" At the sound of his first name coming from Atem's lips like _that_ it wasn't long before he also came. He pressed his face against Atem's left shoulder and sighed emptied into the shorter duelist with a muffled "Atem!"

They stayed locked in that position for moment, Atem leaning his trembling frame against Kaiba's desk and Kaiba embracing Atem's waist from behind while his chin rested on one smooth shoulder. Kaiba sweetly kissed the side of Atem's neck, right above his erratic pulse point. Atem shivered. Kaiba sighed contently and eventually pulled away. They both groaned at the loss of contact. Atem immediately turned around and hugged Kaiba, wrapping his arms around the taller duelist's waist and resting his cheek against Kaiba's chest, listening contently to his heartbeat. Kaiba automatically returned the gesture.

It was moments like these both of them treasured. Where they could blatantly display their feelings for each other. But Kaiba knew he had to be careful in the future about public displays of affection. He would have to be content with these stolen moments away from real life. He didn't care if the media harassed him he was CEO of Kaiba Corp, he could handle them but could Atem? Damnit, he didn't even think what it would mean for Atem. And his friends. Reluctant as he as was to give the nerd herd the time of day he understood they were important to Atem, hell today proved that, so he would need to look out for them as well as Atem. But that was a problem for tomorrow. It could wait. They all could wait. If just for today.

"We should get dressed." Kaiba murmured against Atem's tri-colored hair.

Atem sighed but nodded. They cleaned up and dressed in silence. Atem glanced morosely at Kaiba's turned back as he put his coat on. He knew he had to talk with his friends—they would all be at the Game Shop expecting him but he was reluctant to leave Kaiba. He didn't want to seem needy though so he resigned himself to leave before Kaiba said goodbye. He would get one up on Kaiba in that department. Sighing he turned to leave. His hand was on the door knob when Kaiba's voice drifted to his ears.

"Atem."

The crimson eyed duelist twisted to face his lover, expectant.

"Stay with me tonight."

Atem's mouth quirked into the widest grin he'd ever worn. Those four words were like music to his ears and he nodded his assent and waited patiently for Kaiba to lock up the office. And they walked hand in hand to the underground garage where Kaiba's Ferrari awaited.

As dusk fell upon Domino, no one noticed the red sports car zoom out of an exit on the opposite side of Kaiba Land, towards Kaiba Mansion.

* * *

><p><span>Author's Note<span>: So what did you guys think? Also this was my first experience writing a lemon so feel free to tell me how horrible it was, or not, whichever, so I know for future reference to never write one again lol


End file.
